YHut—" remonstrated Pertho.

“But nothing!™ snspped Dolly Joyfully, “Fi-
teen conts for Poter's chocolntes—twenty for the
show. I'm taking dinner at your house—you're
taking dinner at mine, Man in the drug store’ll
trust us for two phones. Come along.”

They phoned.

No mention hag been made of either Mr, Merrit
or Mr, Wilcox, but they existed. Salaried men
both, secing thelr families mainly in the evenlong
and on Sundays, thelr acquaintance with their
girls was of that superficial nature which regards
charming growlng girls a8 o growing expense Lo
be borne in the nature of things, Not that either
Dolly or Bertha had anything to compisnin of in
thelr fathers; the men were proud of them, In.
dulged them, left it to thelr wives to overcome
thelr Indulgence by motherly discipline, The girls
were bright spotg In thelr dull routine existence.

The Wileoxs and the Merrits might be desig-
nated ns the aristocrats of a neighborhood any-
thing but arlstocratle—ibhey owned Lheir own
homes, three hlocks apurt. Thoy had seen Park
Place grow from a pleasant, forested suburban
tract to the wilderness of flats that it is; hnd seen
the city reach out and absorb it; had seen West.
land avenye and transformed nto a gay, electrie-
Heghted, busy center from a place sporting the few
necessary shops lor a thinly Inhabited district.
The chonge had transpired within ten years. The
familles were not, and had pever been, Intimate—
the daughters mude up for every defliclency of
thelr parents in that direction.

“Where's Berthn?" asked Mr,
down to dinner,

She and Dolly went out together about an hour
ngo,” answered his wile.

Merrit ag he sal

“Time she was home,” grumbled Merritt, not
unpleasantly.

“Didn't think it worth while to let dinner get
cold."

“She'll probably come along when she's n
mind (6" sald Merritt, laughing.

"Oh, she's with Dolly.”

“Wouldn't trust efther of them,” commented
Merritl, trustfully,

They continued thelr dinner without much con-

yersntion, except an allusion' to Bertha's new
swester coat and the cost of It No difficulty
arose over that. The telephone bell rang; the

mald entered.

“What s It, Olga?" asked Mrs, Merritt,

“Miss Berta, 8le say ehe eat by Miss Dolly."”

‘Say when she'd be home?" nsked Merritl.

‘Bout tan,” sald Olga, departing.

“I'l go for her,"” said Bertha's father.

“Nonsense, Henry! Nothing can happen Lo
her. Let the ¢hild lenrn to be independent.”

] don't ke her belng on the street alone wller
dark."

“Oh, you men!" lnughed Mrs. Merrit,
Ing can Lhappen to Bertha In Park Place,”

“Nothing ever does happen in Park Place,”
seld Merrit, He walked into the Hyving room and
picked up the evening paper, He did not go for
Bertha, was in bed when she returned at Len.

A seens almost ldantienl took ploce in the Wil
cox home, except that about ninethirty Mrs. Wil
cox sald:

“1 wish you'd walk down for Dolly, Matt."

“Not much, Last time | did it she begged to
stay all night"

“Yes, | know—but—"

“You're not worrying about Dolly,

“No, but—oh, Matt, such dreadful
happen.”

“Not in Park Place.”

“Here she 18 now,"” sald Mrs. Wilox,

The door opened and In walked Dolly.

“Haollo, daddy!"™

“"Have a good time?" asked Wileox.

“Alwnya have n good time al Bertha's."

“Good dinner? Inquired her mother.

“Noth-

Migsua?
things do

relleved.
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“Splendid!”

And Dolly gave the Merrit menu [rom goup Lo
nuts. She did not mention chocolate. The ne-
cessity did not exist,

From FPark Place to the shopping distriet of

which the store of Lord, Moore & Co. 18 the
honsted pride s n lttle journcy, Bortha did not
rise until nine, did not reach the great out-

fitting establishment until after eleven, She went
directly to the sweater department.

Sweanter coats she found galore, scarlet, emer
wld green, sulpliur yellow, dalft blue, gray and all
shindes of all colors—except rogé-color. Nothing,
howaver, but roge-color would answer lor Berthia.
Despalring of a sale, out of forward stock to be
pushed, the saleswoman departed, to return
shortly with two sweaters of the desired and
very desirable color over her arm, One of the
conts fitted Herthn as {f knltted for her,

Hut the buttons! Platter buttons wounld never
do, no matter how amber, She must have buttons
like Dwolly’s, oblong buttons cut in facets, Easy
enough., Slmply take buttons off one coat and
stw them on another, Lord, Moore & Co. is noth-
ing It not accommodating. But it would take
time,

“Very well,” sald Bertha,
Lei-room for lunch,

“I'll have the sweater ready when you get

“I'l go up to the

back,” sald the salesindy.

A handsome, matronly woman, expensively
and guietly dressed, stood fingering the woolen
goods while Bertha made her purchase, She

seemad much amused at the girl's persistence,
her knowing what she wanted, her gettlng it

“Anything | ¢an show you, madam,” said the
galeswoman as Bertha left.

“0Oh, no; just looking,” said the shopper. She
lingered a moment, priced an artlele or two, then
took her way towards the elevators,

When Bertha took her seat at a table for two
in the spaclous and splendid ten room on the
sixth foor of Lord, Moore's, she wns noticed by
two women who knew her by sight very well In-
depd, They also knew Dolly, Tweoe such preuty
girle could not pass thelr doors dally without at-
tracling attention, And neither wad unobservant.
In fnct they loitered over thelr luncheons to ob-
serve the women round sbout them, their dress,
and the little things that women find time to esti-
mate and talk about. Bertha did not know of the
existence of either Mrs, Bob White or Mra, Tom
Black, but those ladles were too well acguainted
with Mrs, Merrit's published aotivitiea not to
know where the girl llved and a good deal about
her. The Merrits, the Whites, the Wilcoxs, the
Bincks, had the sume milkman, iceman, butcher
and grocer. The Merrit's Olga and the Wilcox's
Frieda were goclable creatures.

A handsome, matronly, expensively and quietly
dressed woman came down the soft-carpeted floor
of the tep room, She looked albout, and though
there were vacant tables, she sealed herself oppo-
site Berithna, The ladles across speculnted as to
who she might be; “was she nn aunt or some-
thing? She had ll:ﬂ Mrs, Merrit inlheeyeof-the
publie look, or—7

“pon't belleve the girl knows her at all"”
Mrs, White, *“They haven't spoken,”

“Wonder what's the matter with her?" queried
Mrs, Dlack as the woman dropped two effer-
vepeing globules into the ginss of water which the
waitress brought, Berths ordered another glass
for herself, She brought u decanter and poured It

“Rheumatism, | guess,” sodd Mra. White, “You
never can tell aboul those large, healihy looking
women." “Plitinum '

“Make 'em of German silver 80 you can't tell.”

Which referred to the large lady's hand bag,
which, with hoer gloves, lorgmette, ete., lay on
* «d Bertha.
¢lumsily for ong
to the flopr, Bertha

fald

the edge of the table between herse’
The woman reachad for the snlt
g0 graceful.

The bag lell

—Eleectrie Dise
Stoves

—these A. E. disc stoves in two sizes

3Y inch $4.50

e $7.00

—eall at our clectric shop, 154 So. Main

IN OFFERING

Fairbanks-Morse Motors

to the public, wedo so with a full appreciation of the
nlm:‘ofolhumutcnonlhem bnldwwlm
Imnwkcbe that |
may be, ap :mpmnd ptoduct ml! find !not with pro-
m and discerning biyers, and we offer the Faitbanks-
M for the i of those who want
something better, Send for wcmlng.No 202.G, de-
scribing our latest Cast-on-End Ring Construction.

Fairbanks-Morse & Co.
167169 West Second South Sb. Salt Lake City, Uish

I

SERVICE

UNDER ALL CONDITIONS IS fJ

WHAT MAKES THIS COMPANY
ATTRACTIVE TO ITS PATRONS

A Trial will Convince You

Federal Coal Company

The Yara with a Concrete Floar
Telephone Main 171

)




